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The Hijlorieof King Lear. 

That rightly thinks, and haft mod iuftly faid. 

And your large fpeeches may your deedes approue. 
That good effetts may fpringfrom wordes ofloue : 
Thus Kent O Princes, bids you all adew, 

Heele fhape his old courfe in a countrie new. 

Enter France and Bttrgmdee with (jlofler. 

Cjloft. Heers France and Burgundie my noble Lord. 

Lear. My L. of Burgudie,wc firft addres towards you, 
Who with a King hath riuald for our daughter. 

What in the leaft will you require in prefent . 

Dower with her, or ceafeyour queft ofloue ? 

Burg. Royall maiefty , I craue no more then what 
Your highnes offercd,nor will you tender lefle? 

Lear. Right noble Burgundie,vrhen l"he was de 
We did hold her fo,but now her prife is fallen, 

Sir there fhe ftands, if ought within that little 
Seeming fubftace,or al ofit with our difpleafure Pcec’ft 
And nothing elfe may fitly like your grace, 

Shees there, and fhe is yours. 

“Burg. I know no anfwer, 

Lear. Sir will you with thofe infirmit 
nfriended,new adopted to our hate, 
ouered with our curfe, and ftrangef 
orleaueher. 

Pardon me royall fir, ele&ion 
conditions. 

Lear. Then leaue her fir,for by the powre 
I tell you all her wealth, for you great King, 

I w'ould not from your loue make fuch a ftray, 

T o match you where I hate, therefore befe' ,rl 
To auert your liking a more.worthier wa 
Then on a wretch whome nature is afhamed 
Almoft to acknowledge hers. 

Fra, This is mod ftrange,that ihe,that euen 
Was your bell: obiedt, the argument ofyourpraife, 
Balme of your age, moft beft,moft deercft. 

Should in this trice of time commit a thing, 

So monftrous to difmantellfomanyfouldsoffauour, 
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The Hijime of King Lear. 

Sure her offence muft be of fuch vnnaturall degree, 
Thatmonfters it, or you for youcht affeaions 
Paine into taint, which to beleeue of her 
Muft be a faith that reafon without miracle 

Could neuer plant in me. 

Cord. IyetbefeechyourMaicifae, 

If for I want that glib and oyly Art, 

To fpeakc and purpofe not,fince what I well entend 
He do’t before I fpcake,that you may know 
It is no vicious blot, murder or foulnes. 

No vneleane aaion or difhonord ftep 

That hath depriu’d me ofyour grace and fauour, 

But euen for want of chat, for which I am rich, 

A ftill foliciting eye, and fuch a tongue , 

As I am glad I haue not, though not to haue it. 

Hath loft me in your liking. ~ 

Leir. Goeto, goe to, better thou hadft not bin borne. 
Then not to haue pleas d me better. 

Fran. Is itno more but this, a tardines innature. 
That often leaues the hiftorie vnfpoke that it intends to 
My Lordof S«rgs»d«. what fay you to the Lady? (do, 
Loue is not loue when it is mingled with refpeas that 
Aloofc from the intire point wil you haue her ? (ftads 

She is her felfe and dowre. 

Burg. Royall giue but that portion 

Which your felfe propold, and here I take (fordtlia 
By the hand,Dutches of Burgundie, 

Leir. Nothing, I haue fworne. 

Burg. I am fory then you haue fo loft a father, 
Thatyoumuft loofeahufband. 

Coted. Peace be with Burgundie, fince that refpeas 
Offortune arc his loue, I {ball not be his wife. 

Fran. Faireft Cordelia that art moft rich being poore, 
Moll choife forfaken,and moft loued defpifd. 

Thee and thy vertues here I ceaze vpon. 

Be it lawfiill I take vp whats caft away, 

Gods,Gods/ tis ftrage, that from their couldft negiea. 
My loue fhould kindle to inflam'd refpea, 



